HEARTBREAK HOUSE

to fear the cane instead of fearing God; and though theyd made
men and sailors of them by private subscription. I tricked these
thieves into believing I'd sold myself to the devil. It saved my soul
from the kicking and swearing that was damning me by inches.

ELLIE [releasing Mm] I shall pretend to sell myself to Boss Mangan
to save my soul from the poverty that is damning me by inches.

CAPTAIN SHOTOVER. Riches will damn you ten times deeper.
Riches wont save even your body.

ELLIE. Old-fashioned again. We know now that the soul is the
body, and the body the soul. They tell us they are different be-
cause they want to persuade us that we can keep our souls if we
let them make slaves of our bodies. I am afraid you are no use to
me, Captain.

CAPTAIN SHOTOVER. What did you expect? A Savior, eh? Are
you old-fashioned enough to believe in that?

ELLIE. No. But I thought you were very wise, and might help
me. Now I have found you out. You pretend to be busy, and
think of fine things to say, and run in and out to surprise people
by saying them, and get away before they can answer you.

CAPTAIN SHOTOVER. It confuses rne to be answered. It dis-
courages me. I cannot bear men and women. I have to run away,
I must run away now [he tries to].

ELLIE [again seizing his arm} You shall not run away from me.
I can hypnotize you. You are the only person in the house I can
say what I like to. I know you are fond of me. Sit down. [She
draws him to the sofa].

CAPTAIN SHOTOVER [yielding] Take care: I am in my dotage.
Old men are dangerous: it doesnt matter to them what is going
to happen to the world.

They sit side by side on the sofa. She leans affectionately against
him with her head on his shoulder and her eyes half dosed.

ELLIE [dreamily] I should have thought nothing else mattered
to old men. They cant be very interested in what is going to
happen to themselves.

CAPTAIN SHOTOVER. A man's interest in the world is only the
overflow from his interest in himself, When you are a child your
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